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tinue with more details. Encouraged, I went more to
the point and informed him that for more than one
year I had been working on the actual plans of a plane
with four motors, a closed cabin and various other new
characteristics. I pointed out that no such ship had
ever been successfully produced and that the idea was
condemned as impossible by many, if not by most, of
the authorities on aviation. It was my firm conviction,
however, that such an aeroplane could be produced
and that if built and demonstrated, it would open the
road to most interesting and encouraging possibilities.
The conversation proved to be a long one as I explained
further details and made sketches of the proposed
flying ship.
It was close to midnight and time to go. Thank-
ing Mr. Shidlovsky for his kind attention, I said that
the military air competition would soon be over and
in the event that we won, I would suggest that the
prize money be invested in the construction of such a
large flying ship. His brief reply was: "Start the
construction immediately." Realizing the great im-
portance of what had happened, I drove home along
the beautiful and dignified Kamenoostrovsky Prospect
of Petrograd. At that time I lived in an old, pictur-
esque house built during the time of Catherine the
Great situated near our new factory. Before going
home, I stopped at the factory gate and ordered the
night watchman to telephone or to find some of my
assistant engineers and foremen and ask them to come
to my home immediately. It was past one o'clock
when the men, sleepy and amazed, arrived one after
another in my home.
We all went into my living-room and I served each